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H E following Lines evident- 
ly ſhow the Folly and Ba ſe- 
neſs of a ſcandalous Book late- 
ly come out; which informs the 
World, that the Ancient, and Laudable 

Society of Free-Maſons, are no better 
than S 's, and therefore to clear 
them from this abominable Reflection, we 

have here produc'd an Example of one of 

the Society, who thro his earneſt Incli- 
nation, 
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And I think it a fuſflatent Inſtance, to 
clear the Reputation of ſo Honourable 


Soci rom the bruitiſh A 
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Laſt 25 7 


Walk'd with Lesbia through a ſhady Bower, 
And ſhe was there, the moſt EO 25 
Flower. | 


> ard 


[ preſt her to me with an alle: 
And cry'd, my Soul, Loves Pleaſure let me taſte: 
But as I preſt her to the nameleſs Bliſs, 

| Sher ſaid, Lyſander, you muſt only Ki, 
cannot grant your wanton looſe Deſire res, 5 
Vour furious Paſſion, and' your lawleſs Fires; J 5 ; by 
Fires fierce as Etna, or the Flames of Bell, 
Rigs in that Grott where Raptures uſe to duell 


3 Nor 


C29); 
| Nor can the Streams that through the Cavern 
Rebate the Conflagration of Myne A--=s 
Like melted Lead the angry Torrent Flows; 
Augments the Pain, and hies as it goes. 
To a Paradox of Pain my C-—t is turn'd, 


Hard Fate, to be at once, both Drown 'd and 
| Burn'd ! 


Keep of, fond Youth, a let not Pego come 
Near to the Confines of my: Scorching Womb: 


Nor Truſt his Head within my fatal Thighs; | 


| Leaſt he become a flaming Sacrifice. 
.- © Young Philaret that Riſs'd me to'ther Day, 1 5 | 
| In Tears too late Leen the * | Joy: * . 


— - 


And wo three Sans 1 wh "ER the Moon 10 
ſtrove, * 1 4 

© By turns, to Gorge me with the Food of Love; 
With Bleeding Weapons curſe the Dear , 
| an wiſh kt, cou d 1 that luckleſs Night: 
” ah 
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WHY 


Ah A Shepherd 1 See At which ſhe Gohing heav'd 
Her Garments up You ſcarce cou'd have 
believ'd, 

| This Eaden ſhou'd be ſuch Deſart grown; 
Tis cooler living in the Torrid Zone. 

With Penſive Eyes Iviewd the doleful Place, 
And ſaw poor Merkin weep for its Diſgrace; 
Till Simpathyſing Pego rais d his Head, 
Swoln big with Paſſion, and with Anger red; 
She ſigh'd, as he advanc d his purple Creſt, - 
And ſaid, alas! Thou can'ſt not be poſſeſt, £ 
My Room's not fit for ſuch a Noble Gueſt! - 


How ſhall I calm thy Rage | ? how 0 thy 


Grief, 
What Method ſhall I take for 7 Reber: 
With that ſhe graſp'd him in her genile Hand. 
And ſaid, even thus, . I can thy Fare command: 
Her tender Fingers did ſo nimbly Play, 


His Rage * 10 1 W Ay Joy 
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04 "i 
Whilſt her ſoft Hand the falling Tears receiy'd, 


Which by their Number ſhew'd how Fine he 


* 
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2 L, then my grate ae 
d, ; 15 

Mult we {till ay in 1 7 

Is it ordain d, by Fate, and Ther, 


I ne'er that Magic Face ſhall ſee? * 

Uafic ſhall Noon, as Midnight; prove A 

| To bring to Light the Nymph I. i 2 1 
᷑lĩZ e 
2 And Sigh before an abſent Fair? £ IR Y 
What! ſhall I kifs, embräce and toy, : 


Yet never know who gives the Joy ? 


EN) 


A Fairy Maid! ſhall I careſs, ' | | 

Whom, I do not, and do, poſleſs ? | 
I'll not take Ol-—4d to my Arms, 

Unlefs I view bright Ol Charms: 113 | 

No better, fancy'd Beauties trace 

In Mar tas open Face. 7 


Forlorn and as; may ſhe. prove, | We ; 
Who, in the Dark, diſguiſes Love! gh 
May Stars and Fate, unlucky prove, : a 5 
And lead her to inceſtuous Love. 1 


c _ 


Now by Thy-ſelf, by every Grace, ä 
Which ſhines in thy Authentic Face, 1 
And by thoſe Eyes | Thee conjure : 8 
Thoſe Eyes! which mine to Love allure ; 
Io! give my longing Sight to ſee, 

Your real Self, whate er you be. 
Your very Self to ſee, I ak; 


Your ys my ow, and not your Mack. 
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Let 


(65) 
Let me but know what tis 1 Love, 
A patient Lover I will prove | 


Of any Nymph; for I'm not Nice; 
But Vertue, hid, is conſtrued Vice. 


It Miſs but Licks in Colours faint, 
Men ſwear ſhe's daub'd, all o'er with paine 3 : 
And when ſhe treats her Face with Art, 
They nauſeate every other Part. 4, 


_ For Minds, with jealous Fears xceurſt, 


Brought to — ſuſpect the worſt. 


Your Res * not i in 1 Foil, 
Which ſhades the Nymphs on Afric's sal; ; 
From tawuy Teats you ſuck'd no Juice; * 

No chick · lp d Black, did Thee produce: 8 
Thy freſh Complexion, White and Red, 
In Bucks, declare * bop and bred. | 
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C7) 
But, what if (Black as poliſh'd-Jet) 
Thy Sire, Thee (Blacker) did beget ; 
Yet, black, you might ſome Pgſſions move; 
All Colours have their Friends in Lore. 


At leaſt a frank and honeſt Mind, 
| I When Colour fail, will make Men kind. 


With me, Simplicities alone, 
For want of other Charms atone. 
The native Ruby let me kiſs; -- 
To Priefts I leave the painted Bliſs. = 
Let Prieſts deſire ungenuine Charms, 
And court Deluſion to their Arms; 

hey love Deceits, tho? ne er ſo many, 
d * Wen vithout any. 


— 
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b ee eee 
Martili Weeping. 


N a Strom Beauty's Force difarms, 
But gives new Luſtre to Martillas Charms, 
| When I behold her Eyes her Grief diſplay, 


And thro' Affliction, Beauty work its Way ; 


My anxious Soul, alternate Paſſions move, 
And my Heart melis with Pity and with Love; 
The pleaſing Ill at once, I Curſe and Bleſs, 
At once, enjoy and feel the ſad Diftreſs. 
Weep, lovely Virgin! weep a while and ſhows 
How many Graces to your Cares you owe. 
Exch common Nymph, may boaſt the Power to 
kill, 
When proſperous Fortune aids her cruel Will; 
But you alone, tho' drown'd in Tears, deſtroy, 
And prove your Grief vlctorious as your Joy. 
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Requeſt to Currin! 


2 Great Ow thy id Dart 
1 wy Heart t 
the Intenſeneſs'of our Love, 
roportion'd to the Wound doth prove: 
A deeper Wound you never gave, 
Nor ever made a ſurer Slare. 

Lo then! chy Power I now confeſs, 
And, which is more, thy Power bleſs 

Nor ask I that you'd ſet me free 


From this my ſweet Captivity :: 


Reftore my-Heatt,- or cure my P ain: 
Or rid me from my Happy Chain, 

And ſo diſolves Pale Reign. 

Not I my Libemy reſign.,. 

And only this Petitions mine, 


. * — - 7 
64 9 * 7 F * * 
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And 


(10) 
And this ; Requeſt I needs muſt move; 


Give me the Nymph you've made me love: 


O! give her to my Arms, kind Boy, 

Let none my beauteous Maid enjoy, 
Tbat love her leſs than I, who bow 
Before thy Sacred Altar now. | 
Oh l hear my Vows, reſpe& my Prayers, 
With Favour view my flowing Tears; 
Cure not my Love, but kill my Fears. 
My ardent Tears full well ſhe merits, - 
Who all thy Mother's Charms inherit; 
Not ſhe her ſelf's more Fair or Gay, 
When cloath'd in Purple, rich. Array: 
Graceful ſhe mounts her Iv'ry Car, 
Reſplendent, glittering from a- far 


And from High Heaven, to Cyprian Domes, 


Riding in pompous Triumph comes: 
Not ſhe, with her attending Loves, 


Thus drawn by Silver Swains and Doves n | 


Not ſhe more Lovely, and more Fair 
Then Bright Phileſia doth appear. 


* 
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(11) 
Ol then to me this Virgin give, 
And from Deſpair thy Prieſt reprieve: 
NO! fix an Arrow in her Brealt, 
To make her love, and make me bleſt x 
And I no mean Returns intend 
To pay to thee, my little Friend ! 
From thee I will revolt no more, 
8 Nor turn Blaſphemer, as beſore; 
Faithful, and to thy Intereſt ty'd, 
Pll ſpread thy Empire far and wide; 
My Numbers ſhall ſupport thy Throne, 
And force thy Foes thy Power to on. 
My Verſe ſhall, like thy Darts, inſpire 
Melting Thoughts and warm Deſire, 
Silent Tranſports, rapt'rous Love, - 
All that Youths and Virgins prove, 
When within their ſcorching Marrow 
Thou haſt f d thy flaming Arrow 
C3 
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n 
Amorous Tran sformation, 
ANY (as Stories oft bore Tonk * 


M Since Occupying firſt was known) _ 


Have been the ſhapes, that. bor a W——re 

The Gods at c God. like Men abe wore | =Y 
Great Fore himſelf, for dainty Five... 1 
Became « Swan, and cke a ll; „ 
Anacreon was n bumble Bee, . 
And gentle Ovid, once 2 Fler, = 


But I, my am rous Thoughts i to pleaſe, | : 


- ' 1. 


Have choſe a Shape more bleſtchan theſe; mw 
And for thy lake, - my pretty Drah! 5 | 


Am now become an errant Crab: 
Upon the Confines of thy Well, 
In Pleaſures uncentrouPd I dwell ; 


: Sipping 


C13) 


Appiog the flowing Moiſture there, 
Wich which no Net7ar cam compare! 
Adonis in th' Idean Grove 

Had never ſuch u Feaſt of Lore; 
. Altho Love's Queen her ſelf, (to crown 
10 n. His Wiſhes) oft” came ſcampering down, 9 5 
I And for the Kindneſs that ſhe bore him, 
n, I Lay all her Rarities before him 
n) oh! all ye Deities ador'd 1 
"IC | (Thoſe few I mean who never w--d)- 
e! 44 Becauſe more Pleaſures here below 105 
1.2 Þ 1 find; than you above can know? 
I Lou in' untimely Fate decree, 

I | Oh! pitty, tho? You envy Me! 
I And let Me not, in any Caſe, 

I | Be forc'd to quit this happy Place: | | 
e „ But if aloud your Vengeance crys, - © © | 5 
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And dooms Me for a Sacrifice ; ; 
Oh! let me fall betwixt her Thighs, 
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1 
CouN TRT JUSTICE. 


4 Juſtice in a Country Town, 


Some ſay, ill natur d and a Clown, 
(Concerning which we Il make no pother, 
But think him furniſh'd like an other) 


When Clerk of Fees concording Tribes 


Depriv'd, and Worſhip of his Bribes ; 
Wou'd oft lay down in queſt of Bread, 
The graver Bug neſs of his Head: 


As on a Time upon the Scout, oy 
Like Vagabond He roan!'d about; 


A Baker (as good People ſay) 
As hungry Juſtice came that Way, 


From ſultry Priſon had let looſe, 


Freſh, Plump, and piping hot, a Gooſe: 
The Scent (as you may well ſuppoſe) 
Soon caugbt his Worſhip by the Noſe ; 


And 


2 cc - . »* © YH > 
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And by that Handle held fo faſt, 


"Rs 


Ie forc'd Authority at laſt. 

Sr. Cruſty to entreat to ſpare 

A part of that delicious Fare: 

The Baker in a ſurly Tone, 

(For Manners He alas! had none) | 
Ee'n told him that he might be gone, 5 
The Gooſe to Neighbour did belong, 2 
Whom he, good Chriſtian wou'd not 9 275 


Tuſh, ſays the Juſtice, never mind, 9 4 


For that a Remedy I'll find, 
We'll eat the Gooſe, and when the Owner 
Comes with demand to ſeize upon ber, 
Een tell him for Excuſe, as Iu; | 
His Gooſe out of the Oven drew; 

A Flock of Geeſe flew gabling by, 

And when that ſhe had heard their Cry, 
Impatient ſhe'd no longer ſtay, 

But with her Fellows Flew away; 
Wich this, if he's not ſatisfy'd, 
The Cauſe muſt Coram me be try'd ; 


— — 


(469 


Cleyerly, withęut Hem or Oovghy -. |: +! {,14 
Ne'er doubt me Friend Pl-being ye ofl. 
The Baker yeilds, a Caſe: fo clear, 
Subdu'd his Conſcience and his Fear; 
He thought it now a Crime to ſtayz.". 1 »/; 
Or doubt, when, Jultice ſnew ud the Way. 
Thus was. a Man, ho wou d be juſt. 
Juſticę led, to break his Truſt:: 
5 good Chriſtian, *twixt theſe 3 97 

ous'd of his Gooſe Wh pre 
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** ien ab for T 

o you whs live een kale 

TI And Revel in Delight; 


— We Marriners that ſail the Seas, 
ren by a gentle Breeze, 


; To you we thus Joie: 
ie: 1 
Let all your Mater b. 
4 | Your private Feuds alfay, ' 5 
et every Animofity * 
r For erer in Oblivion lye 


Now we are ns to Sea. 


IM. When 


> "hes were l 


> -- 
1 . 13 . - 
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When forky Light ning flys amain, 


And Thunder ſplits our Maſt, | 


Think then what Dangers we ſuſtain, P. 
| 0 you cempeld boden the Main 


For Human Failings paſt. 
rv: 
4 hope 6 ſee my Dear one were 
Tho' I my Voyage purſue, 
8 Winds unite, and Billows roar, 
Aud wat me from Britannia s Shore. 
Bulicye me. I am/true. | 
2 2871 Ist 1 1 : ie 577 o _ 
ruhte dread the Wits Alarms 


Rot poten- d Indian Bart; 
1 pate the Thought of Foreign Arms, It 


But ſtill reſpect dear Molly's 8 Charms, 
W ith whom: [ leave my ont, = 


Vile Nin „ 1993 42 V 


S 


A640 


o ef VE ave og! 196 
hen 1 nb ſuffer'd an Exile | 3 
And favour d by the Wind, 9 
Enrich'd by Carolina's Spoil, 
And Coalting for my Native Ile, 


Perhaps ſhe may proye kind. 


ain 


dere eee 
G | 


Young Lapy going into - A 
the Javxpick. N 


L a ; | 
rok to ſeize. | : 
Upon a Nymph ſo fair, _ 

Thou baſe, tho* barbaroys Diſeaſe, 1 
Why nk Maart there? 
| * $518 8 H. A | 1 31 | 

Why do'ſt des deſtroy 9 
What all Mankiad admire? 1 

+ Da And 


48 
0 - 
11 


” & & 
1 , uf 


— 
«1 7 „— —_—_. — — 4 1A 
* 1 va vv, — ————rð. — — , rr * 
„„ 8 — — 
4 « e 


% 


"Tom, Yeh Py 


%% 


And if Ws 3 Charms ſhould dic; 
The World wou'd ſoon _ 


I. Lon 

But tho thau uſe thy utmoſt Spite 
And her Complection ſhroud, _. 

Vet ſtill her Charms will ſhew their Light 
Like Fe thro'a Cloud. 
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| Captain 2— He 
| 2 3: ny - | | 
W HEN Fair Dorinds fitſt 1 ſaw, . 


| felt a pleaſing Paid 
toe to fly from Cypid's Lu, 
ut trove, (alas) in vain- 
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g hs 
Tf}'d a Bowl up to the Brim, 
The God of Love to fink; 
But found the little God cou ſwim, 
And Power maintain in Drink. 


8 | III. | 
then addreſs'd him for Relief, n 
Since he, alone, cou'd ſave, 
To mollify à Lover's Grief, 
And heal the Wound he _ | 


IV. 
The God preſented me a Dart, 
And ſaid in Words divine, 
When er I touch Doripde's Heart, 
Dorinda ſhou'd be mine. IF 


LEES 
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Epiſtle. to C ALA. 5 


Qlnce cloſe Confinement me ed etalus at home 
Accept of this Dear CAia till I come; ; 
Let this your abſent Lover's Place ſupply, : 
And when you read h how griewdaml. 


— 0 f (bear 
Think Charmer, think 3 what Regret 


This tedious Abſence from my deareſt Dear, 
*Tis next to Death to be from you remove 1 | 
My only Bleſſing, and the belt belo vd; 
Some N ymphs, ho are but moderately Fair, 
Dclight to wreck their Loyers with Deſpair 
But my Dear Celis does Gong ion how, x 
She is the faireſt, and the kindeſt too; 

By her kind Influence alone Ilive, 

It is from her that I my. Life receive. (ſnew, 
$hou'd envious Death his h-undleſs Malice 


And take my Dear for ever irom my View. 
By 


) 


By Heavens I ſweat; Id not an Hour ſurvive, 


;T would. be the worſt of Miſeties to live; 
At once Td all my Earthly Cares remove, 
Aud ſeek to God her i in the bee above. 
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Is 108 
Celia having her Mask on. 


M* Deir; that Jark Obſtruction move, . 
And'fhiew thy Angell's Face; 
Your Charms are bright Ike thoſe above, 
You've ey'ty moving Grace. | 

II. 


Th why will you thus ſtrive to o hide, 


What we no d all adore; 
To frame that Form, was Nature's Pride, 
Sde 5 has ſhowh her utmoſt Power. 


lll. And 


F 
. "4034.48 5 . f $59: "4. 
And hy will you then thus abuſe F fs 
Kind Nature's good Intent, 8 
You wrong ber, if yon do aot uſe; 
, © What to be us d She meant. 
vos ſee my Love, the Glorious Sun Js 
Alike on all does ſhine; 
. He ſparing is of Light to none, 
Then, why art thou of thine. 


1 
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T 
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Tho' o'er your Face you caſt a Shade, / 


And rob us of that Light; 


Your Eyes by it are brighter made, 
Whey ſhine * Stats in N icht. ; 
8 VI. | 3 
r 8 that dark Cloud! FF 
WM "Which ſwift like Lightning fies; x 
_ oP . Aud tis more Fatal too allow'd, 0 


For he who ſtes it, dies. 1 


Ser 


JorirEx and EvRora, 


from the Second Book of Ovid 8 Metam, 


His ub; V. erborum. penas, Alis 
eee & c* | 


W HEN Hermes for their i impious Words and Mind, 
: To theſe had proper Puniſhment aſſign'd ; | 
Leaving the Land that bear): S Minerva) Name, 

To Heaven's high Seat, with rapid Wings, He. came: 
His Father calls, and his Commind reval's; 7 
The real C: cuſe (a mortal Love) conceals, - | 

© Thou faithful Miniſter of my Deſign, 7 

ce Both by thy Birth, and thy Obedience mine, 

” Let dull delay, ſay? s He, be bani{h'd quite; 

* Again to Earth aſſume thy haſty Flight; 99 
& And of that Region, whence thy Mother came, N 
* And which th) Inhabitants Sidonia name, 

* Upon the left, dire& thy Aying Speed, 


* And from the verdant Mountain, (where they fed) © 
i 8 * The 


dr 


E 
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5 
© The roy Herd drive to th? atljacent Shoart 


This ſaga x Moment's Flight Cyl-neus bore 
From Heav'n to Earth; Who with officious Pace, 
The royal Herd drives ta th? appointed Place; 
Where the fair Princeſs uſed to reſort, 
And with a Train of Brian Damſels Sport, 
Imperial State, and Love but ill agen, 
When in'one Place they are ordain'd to be! 
Ev*n He, the Sire and Ruler of the Gods! 
Who moves Olympus with his awful Nodds, | 
And at whoſe Thunder frighted Mortals quake! 
0s now a Bull's demeaning Figure take; 

\ ut faireſt of the Kind: in this He low”, 
nd mixing with the Herd, Majeſtic, go's. . 

White his Colour 1s, than Snow more pure, . 
F eam preſſing Feet, and Southern Winds ſecure; 
25 ick Rouls of Fatt his wort firm Neck inveſt, 
e dangling Dewlapps grace his ſpreading Breaſt; 
1 tf zlucid Hoans (tho? ſmall like 1 ewels clear) | 

2 real Work of humane Hands af appear; 3 

Furs Eyes no Fire, his Front no Thunder bart, 
7 ettled peace his comely Viſage wears. 
HY leaſing Wonder ſeiz d the. royal Dame, 


"BY: ling Him fo beautiful and time! 


But 


II 


(27) 


But tho) ſo mild; at firſt poſſeſsd with Fear, 
She ſtands aloof; then gently draws more near, 
And to his Lipps preſents the Seaſon's flow'ry Chear 


Her Ivory Hands che joyful; Lover preſs'd d 
With Kiſſes; and ah! ſcarce forbore the wr 

And now.exulting on the Gris he plays, . 

Now on the Sands his ſnowy Sides He „ 5 

His Boſom now ſhe ſtrokes, and nen adorns, 

With Wreaths of fragrant Flow' rs, his lucid Horns; 3 
And now grown more audacious, mounts the God, 
But little thought alas! on Whom ſhe rod + ball 
Then from the Land, by, ſoft Degrees, He lips, 

And bis falle Feet 3 in the eg 8 Margin Ups, 

Thence further goes, and now his beauteous per 
Does thro? the Middle of the Deep convey : | 

The trembling Maid her doubtful State deplores, 


And views with longing Eyes, the leſo' ning Shoars, 


This Hand ſecures a Horn; That's caſt behind; 
Her ſlender Robes are ruffled by the Wind. 
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Of the preſent Age. 


8 * dnn, that «loudly bark and 
| "Oray 


For Truth; z yet ant truly value W 


Ye vain, pragmatic, inconfid'rate Elves! 
Ignorant both of Others and your Selves; 


| Youre won@rous wiſe and honeſt in diſgrace? 


But-wou'd be errant Knaves or Fools inPlace; 


To Woods and Wilds ye frothy Bablers! 


_ (preach, 


_ And things that know ye not; preſume to 


(teach. 


Can a ſpring from ſuch a Crew? 
ls ought that's worthy to be learnt from You? 


Firſt 


Firſt Owls and Id ſhall improve our 


Ne Man of true Humanity and Senſe, 
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i (fight, 
And Batts inſtru Us to revere the Light 5 
Go, go, your Maxims to the Winds declare 


Your Ways and Manners tell Us what you 


(are. 
sass 
An Errek Abr 


Female Secrecy. 


At Womans blabing ſure, can take 


| (offence 5 
within a Female Breaſt a Sccret pent, 
I Wigd confin'd, which rumbling ſeeks a 
| (Vent. 


This 


(30) 


This way and that, for Eaſe the afflicted 


(turns, 
And il and 3 Miſcrably mourns, 


Say niceſt Srs. where Cholick your diſeaſe. 
* breaking Wind behind, wou d giv 
(vou eaſe; 


Wiws you forbear, for fear it ſhou'd art 
. (pleaſe. 
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yt Fools! come all hither both Aged, and 
; (Young 


And lend Foun Attention to my merry 
(Song, 
And you ſhall a Free Maſon be, e re it be long, 


Which no body can deny; &c. 


we make for five Guiness, the Price is but | 
(ſmall, 


And then Lords and Dukes, you your Bro” 
(thers may call, 


Have Gloves, a white Apron, get Drunk, 
| (and that's all 


Which no body, &c. 
A 


i EE 


' Leaſt you ſhould be puniſh'd hereafter in Hell, 


To make your Acquaintance as great Fools 


0 32 Y 


ASecret we have, which you never muſttell 


A Fate which has never Free- Maſin befel. 


"I'S, . Which us body, &c. 


Now this is a hg ater prayſuppoſe, 
You ſwear, as a Maſon you'll never diſcloſe 


That Secret, which you, nor no mortal 
\% (Man knows, 


Which no body, &c. 


x 


- You ſwear you forever Aſſiſtant will be, 


(as we, 
80 welcome dear Brother to our en. * 
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